ZIO 

L. Cham. What is 1 ! for? 

Lm- fhc reformation of our trauefd Gallants, 
That fill the Court with quarrels* talkc f and Taylors. 

L. Cham. Tm glad 'tis there; 
Now 1 would pray our Monfieurs 
To thinke an Eoglifh Courtier may be wife, 
And neucrfceihe Leisure. 

Lm: They muft cither 
(For fo run the Conditions) Icaue thofe rcmnanu 
Of Foole and Feather,that they got in France, 
With all their honourable points of ignorance 
Pertaining thereunto; ai Fights arid Fire- work es, 
Abufing better men then they can be 
Out of a forreignc wifcdomc 4 renouncing clcanc 
The faith they haue in Tennis and tall Stockings, 
Short bliftred Breeches, and thofe types ofTrauell 5 
And voder ft and again* like honeft men* 
Or pack torheir old Play fell owes; there, I take it, 
They may Cum Pr&itlegie f wee away 
The lag end of their lewdneffe^and be laugb'd at* 

LtSan* Tis time to giue'em Phyfickc, their difcafes 
Art growne fo catching. 

L, Cham What a loffc our Ladies 
Will haue of thefe trim vanities? 

LmeS. I marry, 
There will be woe indeed lords, the flyc whorfons 
Haue got a fpeeding tricke to lay downe Ladies. 
A French Song, and a Fiddle, ha's no Fellow, 

L* Satt. The Diucll fiddle em, 
I am glad they arc going, 
For Cure there's no concerting of'em: now 
An honeft Country Lord as I am, beaten 
Along time out of play, may bring hisplamefongj 
And haueanhourcof hearing,and by'r Lady 
Held currant Muficke too, 

L.Cham. WellJaidLord Sands % 
Your Colt* tooth is not caft yet ? 

L*S*n* No my Lord, 
Nor flball not while I haue a Rump*, 

L. Cham. Sir TlwrnM* 
Whither were you a gobg? * 

Loss. Tp the Cardinals; 
Your Lordfhip isaguefttoo* 

LXham. O/tisuue; 
This night he makes a Supper ,and a great one, 
To many Lords and Ladies ; there will be 
The Beauty of this Kin gdome He allure you, 

lots. That Churchman 
Beares a bounteous minde indeed, 
A hand as fruitful! as the Land that feeds vs s 
His dewes fall euery where* 

L. Cham. No doubt hee's Noble \ 
He had ablacke mouth that f aid other of him* 

L.San. He may my Lord, 
Ha'* wherewiihall in him j 

Sparing would fhew a worfe finne,then ill Doftrine, 
Men of his way, fhould be moft liberal!, 
They arc fet hecre for examples. 

L. CharQ. True, they are fo; 
Bur few now giuc Co great ones: 
My Barge ftayes ; 

Your Lordfhip fball along : Come, good Sir Them*** 
We (hall be late eile,which I would not be, 
For I was fpoke to, wfth Sir HtnrjCmlf&rA 
This night to be Comptrollers* 
L.San. I am your Lordihips* Exeunt. 
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ScenaQuam. 


Ha&oieu A fmaUTakk vnder^State ft r t i s r ' 

and diners tthcr Ladits,& Gentlemen^ q H J * n 
at MtDtartlat an ether £>m$lnter * 
Sir Henry Guilford. 


S.Hen.GHilf. Ladycs, 
A general! welcome from his Grace 
Salutes yc all ; This Night he dedicates 
To fairc contented yon ; None hecre be hot>e 
In all this Noble Beuy, has brought with her 
One care abroad : hce would haue all as m« 
As firfl, good Company, good winced iJlL 
Can make good people, * Wclco ^ 

Enter Chamherlaim L t Sands, and LwtB 

0 my Lord, fare tardy; 

The very thought of this faitcCompany^ 

Clapt wings to me. 
Cham. You are young Sir Hmj Guilford, 
Sm* Sit Thmad LoneU^ had the Cardial 

But halfe my Lay-thoughts in him^fcrae of thefc 

Should finde a runnin g Banker*erc they reflect 

1 thinke would better pie afe'em; by my life, * 
They are a fweet fociety of fairc ones. 1 

Lm. Othatyour Lordfhip were bucnowCenfeflir 
To one or two of thefe, 1 

San, I would I were, 
They {hould finde eaficpennance* 
Faith how cafic? 

San. As eafie as a downe bed would affoord it. 

Cham. Swecr Ladies will it ple*fcyuu fi^ Sir Hmj 
Place you that fide, lie cake Ebe charge of this: 
His Grace is entring. N*y,you muft not freeze, 
Two women plac'd together^makes cold weather; 
My Lord Sands 7 yo*\ are one will kcepe 'cm waking : 
Prsy fit betwecne thefc Ladies* 

San* By my faith. 
And thankeyour Lordfhip : by y our leiuefwrct Ladies 
If J chance to talke a little wilde/orgiuemc; 
I had it frons my Father. 

<An,Tttl+ Was he road .Sir ? 

San. O jcry mad. exceeding mad , in louc too; 
But he would bitrnonc, iuft as I doe now, 
He would Kiffe you Twenty with a breath. 
Cham. Well faid my Lord : 

now y'arcfairely feated : Gntlcmen, 
The peivianee lyes on you 1 if thefe faire Ladies 
Parte away frowning, 

San, For my little Cure, 
Let me alone, 

Hafayts* Enter CardinaU mlfy t ffidtakts his Swu 

Card: Y'are weLomemy faj re Cueftsjthat noble Lad? 
Or Gentleman that is not freely merry 
Is not my Friend. Thii to confirm? my welcome, 
And to you all good health. 

San. Your Grace is Noble, 
Let mc haye fuch a Bowie may hold my thaok*% 
And faue me fo much talking* 

Card. My Lord -SW/j - 
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, m behoIding toyou i ch^re your neighbours : 
rSe* y«>u are not merry i Gentlemen , 
^hafeMti^his? 
$«». -The red wine fifft muft nfc 
3£ir Fairc chcckc* my Lord, then wee fliaUhaue em, 
Talke vstofilence* 

V Yes, iflmakemy play: ; ■ % 
% toy our Ladifhip, and pledge it Madam: 
^tisrofochathing. 
in$* Y ^ u cannot {hew me, 

£rumandTrtfmf>fft t Chambers dtjehargd. 
I told your Grace, they would talke anort. 
c Jd. What's that? 

Lookeoutthere/omeofye. 
C*rd. What warlike voyce, 
^ to what end is this ? Nay,Ladies,fcare not f 
£ ill the lawes of Warre y'arc priuilcdg^. 

Enter a Servant, 

rym* How now,what wt ? 

$trH> A noble troupe of Strangers* 
For fo they fceme; th'haue left their Barge and landed^ 
jnd hither make, as great Embaffadors 
FrorotbrraignePrioccs, 

Card* Good Lord Chamberlaine, 
Go,giue'em wekome;you can fpeake the French tongue 
Add pray receiue 'em Nobly, and condu^ft cm 
Into our prefence, where ihisheauen ofbeiuty 
Shall fliin eat full vp on them. Sonic attend hkn- 

jlllrife y a?}dTabUsrcmQt?d. 
You haue now a broken Buikct s but wee*l mend it. 
^ good digeftion to you all ; and once more 
Ifhowre a welcome on yee : welcome alh 

Hokytt. Enter Ki^g and ethers as Mashers, habited /% 
Sbtpheards, vjherd the Lerd Chamkrtaine* They 
tofe dsreUly hefire the Cardinally and gracefully fa* . 
late him* 

A noble Company ; what are their pleafures ? 

Cham. Beeaufe they fpeak no Engl ifl^thus chcypraid 
To tell your Grace: That hauing heard by fame 
OrthisYo Noble and fo faire affembly, 
Thii night to meet heere they could doc no lefle, 
(Out of the great rcfpe£t they beare to beauty ) 
Buc leaue their Flockf s,and vnder your faire Conduft 
Crane Icaue to view thefe LadieSjand entreat 
Atihourc ofReuelswith *cm. 
far£< Say, Lord Chamherlaine 9 
They haue done my poore houfe grace : 
For which I pay 'em a thoufand chankes, 
Aad pray 'cm take their pleafures, 

Chwfe Ladies \ King and An Sullen, 
King. The faiteft hand 1 euer touch'd* O Beauty, 
Till now I neuer knew thee, 

Mnfickfi Dance. 

Card. My Lord. 
Cham, Your Grace, 

Card, Pray -tell 'cm thus much from me: 
Ttarc mould be one among ft 'em by his per foil 
More worthy this place then my felfe,to whom 
(If I but knew him) with my loue and duty 
1 would furrendcr it* whiffet. 

Ch*m. 1 will my Lord* 

Card. What fay they? 


Cham. 6uch a one, they all confeffe 
There is indeed^ which they would haue your Grace 
Findour t aEid he will take it. 

Card. Let me fee then, 
By all your good leaues Gentlemen ; beere He make 
My royall choyce, 

Kin. Ye haue found him Cardinal!, 
You hold a fairc Affcmbly ; you doe well Lord: 
You are a Churchman,or He tell you Cardinally 
I fhottldiudgenow vnhappily. 

Card. Tarn glad 
Your Grace is growne fo pleafant* 

Kin. My LcrdChambcrlaine, 
Prethee come hither, what faire LadieV that f 

CAd^An'i pleafc your Grace, 
Sir Jhoma* *BmBens Daughccr f thc Vifcount ^chfard. 
One of her Highneffe women, 

Kin. By Heaucn fhe is a dainty one. Sweet hearty 
I were \ nmannerly to take you our, 
And nor to kiffe you* A health Gentlemen, 
Let it goe round- 

Card. Sir Thomas LmsUfi* the Banket ready 
I'th 1 Priuy Chamber ? 
L00* 1 es, my Lord^ 
Card. Your Grace 
I feare, with dancing is alittleheated. 
Kin. I fe^re too much- 
Card. There's frefticr ayre my Lord, 
In the next Chamber. 

Km* Lead in your Ladies cu'ry one : Sweet partner, 
I muft not yet for fake you r Let's be merry, 
Good my Lord Cardinal! 1 1 haue halfc a dozen healths. 
To drinfce to thefe faire Ladies,and a meaiure 
To lead 'em once againe,and then let*s dream e 
Who's beft in fauour. Let the Mufickc knock it. 

Exeunt with Trumpets. 


JBusSecuhdus. Scena^Prima. 


Enter two Gmlemw at fcusraUDwts* 

1 * Whether away fa faft ? 

%. O, God faue yc.* 
Eu n to the Hall, to heare whar fhall become 
0 f the great D uke of Buckinghami 

1 . n^faue yon 

That labour Sir. All's now done but the Ceremony 
OfbtingtogbackethePrifoncr. 

2. Were you there? 

1, Yes indeed was L 

2 , Pray fpeake what ha"s happened, 
1 • You may gueffe quickly what* 
%• Is he found guihy i 

1* Yes trutly is he, 
And condemnd vpon'c, 

% m I am forry fort, 

1 * So are a number more, 

2* But pray how paft it? 

i. He tell you in a little Thtgff at Duke 
Came to the Bar; where, to his accufations 
He pleaded ftill not guilcy, and alleadgcd 
Many Qiarpe reafons todefeauhcLiW* 
The Kings Atturney on the contrary^ 
Vrg*d on the Examinations, proofes^confefik>ni 

; —7*- 


Ofj 
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